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Striking obfervations on the nature and principles of Tafre. 


D, D you never obferve (fays Mr. Gray, in a letter 
¢ to a friend) while rocking winds are piping loud, that 
«< naufe, as the guit is recollecting itfelf, and rifing up- 
“© on the ear in a fhrill and plaintive note, like the {well 
‘Cof an HEolian harp. I do affure you there is nothing 
“¢in the world fo like the voice of a fpirit.””. Such a 
found in itfelf is inconfiderable, and refembles many 
others which are very far from being fublime ; but as 
the fore-runner of the ftorm, and the fign of all the ima- 
gery we connect with it, it is fublime ina very great de- 
gree. There is in the fame manner faid to be a low 
rumbling noife preceding an earthquake, in itfelf very 
inconfiderable, and generally likened to fome very con- 
temptible founds ; yet in fuch a fituation, and with all 
the images of damger and horror to which it leads, I quef- 
tion whether there is another found fo dreadfully fub- 
lime. The foft-and placid tone of the human voice is 
furely not fublime ; yet in the following paflage, which 
of the great images that precede it, is fo powerfully fo ? 
It is a paflage from the firft book of Kings, in which the 
Deity is defcribed as appearing to the prophet Elijah. 
«¢ And he faid, go forth, and ftand upon the riount be- 
“‘forethe Lord. And behold, the Lord paffed by, and a 
“« sreat {trong wind rent the mountains, and brake in pie- 
** ces the rocks before the Lord, but the Lord was not 
“‘in the wind: and after the wind an earthquake ; but 
*« the Lord was notin the earthquake : and after the earth- 
‘< quake a fire ; but the Lord was not in the fire : and after 
“« the fire a fir/i {mail voice. Anditwas fo, when Elijah 
‘* heard it,that he wrapped his face in his mantle,” 

Again : 

There is fearcely in nature a more trifling found than 
the buz of flies; yet I believe there isno man of common 
tafte, who in the deep filence of a fummer’s noon, has not 


found fomething ftrikingly fublime in this inconfiderable 
found. 


The falling of a drop of water, pr i in general a 
very infignificant and inexpreflive found’) yet fometimes 
in vaults, and in large cathedrals, a fingle is heard 
to fall at intervals, from the roof, than w ,» 1 know 


not if there is a fingle found more ftrikingly fublime. 
Ore can fearcely mention a found lefs produdtive of 
How power- 


the fublime than the found of a hammer. 





fully, however, in the following defcription has Shake- 


fpeare made this vulgar found fublime ! 
** From camp to camp, through the foul womb of night 
“ The hum of either army ftilly founds, 
** That the fix’d centinels almoft receive 
*¢ The fecret whifpers of each other’s watch. 
‘ Fire anfwers fire, and through their paly flames 
** Each battle fees the other’s umber’d face : 
* Steed anfwers fteed in high and boaftful neighs, 
* Piercing the earth’s dull ear, and from the tents 
*« The armourer’s accomplifhing the knights, 
“ With bufy hammers, clofing rivets up, 
* Give dreadful note 6f preparation.” 


The found of oars in water is furely very far from be- 
ing fublime ; yet ina tragedy of ‘Thompfon’s this found 
is made ftrikingly fo, when (in the perfon of aman 
who had been left by the treachery of his companions 
upon a defert ifland) he defcribes the horrors he felt, 
when he firft found his being deferted ; and adds, 


“ ITnever heard 
** A found fo difmal as the parting oars.” 























EXTRACT. 
‘TD axinc a folitary walk on a certain day, in a fhady 
grove, in the neighbourhood of a city, for the purpofe of 
unbending my mind, I faw the trees ftripped of leaves, 
every Way flying about, for autumn was then far advanc- 
ed, and had fhaken off the ornaments of fummer.; firft I 
grew penfive, and then ferious, becaufe I was then mind- 
ful of the pleafant feene which that grove had exhibited 
in its bloom and verdure. The change fince that time, 
though common, had--not obliterated its former beauties 
from my mind ; and upon contemplating the prefent 
fcene, I began to think of the general flutuations which 
time undergoes, and faid to myfelf, is it not the fame 
thing with refpect to the ¢imes, as with the feafons? Our 
life alfo, and its various ages, differ as much at one time 
from another as this grove. Like thefe trees, we have a 
{pring and bloom of life, which, like fummer, being patt, 

we perceive ourfelves haften apace to our old age, the image 
of autumn. Not only the ages of our lives, but likewife 
the eras and epochas of the world, influencing the politi- 
cal life of fociety, have their feafons, which from infan- 
tine fimplicity, integri nd innocency, were formerly 
denominated the golden’and filverages. The iron age 
is fuppofed to be at hand; and that ina fhort time, by a 
mixture of ruft and potters” clay, it will be ready to 
crumble into atoms, 
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Forthe New-Yorx Weekry Macazine, 





TO M E L P 0 M E N U §S, 
New-York, June gth, 1796. 
STR, : 


In your laft epiflle to your friend Ethicus, I find you 
have undertaken to point out, in fome degree, the accom- 
plifhments that a lady ought to poffets, with whom you 
] have prefumed, Sir, at 


would deign to be joined, 
Perfuaded that when you 


this time to offer you myle!f, 
have the pleafure of ny acquaintance, you will find that 


‘thofe wifhed for aecomplifhments are all united in me, 


Though you may confider it a great boldnefs in a female 
to come forward in this manner, and avow herfelf to be 
your partner, provided you will accept her hand; ac¢ept, 
did I fay? Reje& me you cannot with propriety, as I 
can prove to you in moft explicit terms, my charaéter, 
fortune, and evcry other gualification enumerated in your 
letter to Le requifites, are united in my perion, 


My age, Sir, is jut eighteen, and as to beauty I will | 


acknowledge but few rivals, if any. My education has 
been fuch as you will admire moft fincerely; great care 


was taken of my morals, from the time Il was capable of 
articulating words, until about eight years ago, when I 
_ began to {ele& fuch books, as were entertaining as well 
_ as inflru€tive, for my perufal; and at the fame time, firmly 


perfuaded that nevels were not ouly injuriqus, in as much 
as they bewitched our minds with fabulous itories, fan- 
cied caverns, &c. but aftually unqualifed them for the 


reception of that part of knowledge, which is equally en- 


tertaining, and far more beneficial for our future happi- 
nels, And I have ever avoided thofe foolifh amulements 
which cities like this afford, and which have proved too 
often highly injurious to the morals of both iexes. Such, 
Sir, has been my condu& ever finez I have had the pow- 
er of a&ting and judging for myfelf, ‘Thus you find unit- 
ed ina female every accomplifhment requifite to render 
the connubial a happy ftate. If you think the above 
fufliciently chara&eriftic of the perfon you would wifh, 
a line in the next will be thankfully received and attended 
to, o . ) iP 
Your fincere Friend, 
LOUISA FREELOVE, 





TM a) Ted 





THE POVERTY OF THE LEARNED. 


Fortune has. rarely condefcended to be the compa- 
nion of merit, Even in thefe enlightened times, men of 
letters have lived in abicurity, while their reputation was 
widely fpread ; and have perifhed in poverty, while their 
works were enriching the bookfellers. ) : 
Homer, poor and blind, reforted to the public places 
to recite his yerfes for a moriel of bread. 
The facetious pact, Plautus, gained a livelihood by af- 
fifting a miller, | ‘ 
Xylander fold his notes on"Dion Caflius for a dinner, 
Alde Manutius was fo wretchedly poor, that the ex- 
ence of removing his library from Venice to Rome 
made him infolyent, . 
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To mention thofe who left nothing behind them to po 
the undertaker, were an endlets tafk. Ps 

Agrippa died in a work-houfe; Cervantes is fuppofed 
to have died with hung:r; Camoens was deprived of the 
neceffiries of life, and 1s believed to have perifhed in the 
itreets, 

The great Taffo was reduced fo fuch a dilemma, that he 
was obliged to boirow a crown from a friend, to fubGft 
through the week, He dlludes,to his diftrefs ina pretty 
Sonnet, whien he addreffes to his cat, entreating hef ta 
aflift him, during the night, with the luftre of her eyes— 

** Non avendo candcle per ifcrivero i fuoi verfil”’ } 

having ng ¢andles whereby le could fee to write his 
verfes 
* The illuftrigus Cardinal Bentivoglio, the ornament of 
Italy, and of literature, languifhed, in his old age, in the 
moft diftrefsful poverty ;.and having fold his palace to 
{atisfy his credif6rs, left nothing behind him but his 
reputation, 

‘Le Sage refided ina little cottage on the borders of 
Paris, and fupplied the world with their moft agreeable 
Romances; while he never knew what it was to poffels 
any moderate degree of comfort in pecuniary matters, 

De Ryer, a celebrated French poet, was conftrajned ta 
labour with rapidity, and to live in the cottage of an ob- 
feure village, His bookieller bought his Heroic verfes 
for one hundred lols the hundred lines, and the imaller 
ques fer Gity nig. Pe oe | 8 

Dryden, for lefs then three hundred paunds, fold Ton- 
fon ten thouland veries, as may be fecn by the agreement 
which. has been publithed, 

Purchas, who, in the reign of James the Firft, had {pent 
his life in travels and ftudy to form his relation of the 
world; when he gave it to the public, for the reward of 
his labours, was thrown jnto prifon, at the fuit of his 
printer. Yet this was the book which, he informs us in 
his Dedication ta Charles the Firft, his father read every 
night with great profit and reputation, 

_ $avage, inthe prefling hour of diftrefs, fold that eccen- 
tric poein, The Wanderer, which had occupied him feveral 
years, for ten pounds. — : 

Even our great Milton, as every one knows, fold his 
immortal work for ten pounds to a bookieller, being toe 
poor to undertake the printing it on his own account ; 
and Otway, adramatic peat in the firft clafs, is known to 
have perifhed with hunger, a 

Samuel Boyce, whofe Poem on Creation ranks high in 
the fcale of poetic excellence, was abfolutely famithed to 
death ; and was found dead, ina garret, with a blanket 
thrown over his fhoulders and fattened by a fkewer, with 
a pen in his hand! 

And Chatterton, while he fupplied a variety of month- 
ly magazines with their chicf materials, found a penny 
tart a luxury, | | 





+ MAXIM, 
r a ‘ , 
Drege are few good difpafitions of any kind, with 
the i 


which mprovement of tafte is mot more or lefs con- 
neéted, A cultivated tafte increafes fenfibility to all ihe 








tender and humane paflions, by giving them frequent 
“exercife, while it tends to weaken the more violent and 
ficree emotions, ; 
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HER BER T—dA 
(Continucd jrom page 387.) 


Sr. TALE. 


Sut knew him inftantiy, and dropping her face upon 
Kis fhoulder, gave way to the emotions ef her heart in a 
copious guth of tears, ‘without berg capable of uttering 
a fingle fyllable. He kiiled awey the drops as they fell, 
and for fome minutes ftood filent , «hen leading her toa 
feat, placed himlelf at her fide, ** Ah Alibudor,” fobbed 
fhe at length, ‘did you know what | havefuffered during 
your abfence, your bofom would bleed for me ; for it is 
86 G, ly pon -vour account that I have faffered-—yes, 
“ rather than break the vows Lhad made you, I preferred 
« leaving my home, my parents, and all that I held pre. 
“cious,’?. ** And whercfore did you flee my angel Caro- 
6 Jine,’’ afked he, “ becaafe,’’ returned fhe, ‘ my father 
** preffed me to marry one whom he called a man of his 
“ choice, and upon my refuiing to fée or {peak to him, 
** my parent told me he would be obeyed, and that whe: 
‘6 ther I confented or not, my nuptials fhould be celebrat- 
Sed that night ; fo faying, he quitted my chamber, and 
*® locked the doorafter him, when I, taking advantage of 
‘the gloominefs of the evening, efcaped ¥ a ladder that 


“was placed againtt a lamp-poft near my window," ” 


* Anddid you enquire the name of him ‘who wWas offered 
* you, my love ?”’ faidhe.  ** No,” anfwered Caroline; 

ss Rat my ears when my father would have mentioned 
“ite? Cruel girl,”’ faid he, ‘* how have you difturbed 
‘“ yourown tranquility amd mine; how have you retarded 
* our felicity ;—-+Il was the man he meant,’’ You, my 
*¢ Albudor ?=~you ?’’-** yes, my love $ our parents in our 
‘é¢ infant years had deftined us for each dateaes but as youth 
* is apt to be froward, they were apprehenfive that if 
‘ their: intentions were made known, we might confider 
* ourfelves as under conitraint, and that inftead of lov: 

“ing, we fhould hate one another 5---they therefore 
‘‘ kept their wifhes fecret; end.with tranfport beheld our 


“ growing affection, only waiting, !.ke us, till I fhould 


6* be eftablifhed in bufi ne: , for tha completion of their 
& and our mutual defiresy y he. inoment. that the veffel 
‘in which I returned-from Toland came within the 
** Hook, I wrote to my father, ¢cquay ting him with my 
© arrival, and inclofed a note for you; he went inftantly 
to yoursfather’s, who being \ illing to indulge a merry 
‘humour, fpoke to yeu in ihe manuer which alarmed 
§* you fo much :---but come, my Garoline, he has already 
6s wepteriaugh, haften with meto dry up his tears, andto 
¢* bind the broken heart oF your effiicted mother.” “ And 
*¢ can it be poffible,”’ exc! nimed fhe, **.does our love in- 
** deed meet with their approbation P---Yes, 1 will haften 
* with you immediately, and on gy knees afk them for- 
*‘givenels for the scot I have cauded them to feel ;- 
_ yet fatisfy me in one particn'ar---who informed you of 
_ * the place « of my retirement ??? © Af Indian,” anfwered 
Albudor, © who faw your vid. ive in my bofom, told 
“me whole refided thé fair original.” At this moment 


the amiftrefs of the houte unondak with the tea-board---fhe 


4 


{ 
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knew Caroline’s ftory, and needed only fee the pair, to 
know that the lover was pretent. 

ANNA, 


(To be concluded in our néxt.) 
POD Ar 


An Account of fome natural Errects produced by 
ther CONYTRARIES, 


me many natural effe&s do we fee daily produced 
by their contraries ? Thus it is that poifons are ingredi- 
ents in the compofition of the moft excellent antidotes, 
The oils of tartar and vitriol, mixed together, grow hot 
and boil, though feparately cold, A pafte, made with 
equal parts of the filings of iron and fulphur, takes fire, 
when {prinkled with common water, A piece of un- 
flacked lime, which is cold, receives a brifk heat, by the 
mixture of water which is ftill colder, 

Ive will produce fire, if fair water is made to boil for 
half an hour to make the air pafs out of it. Two inches 
of this water muft afterwards be expofed toa very cold 
air, and when it is frozen, the extremities of the ice are 
to be melted before a fire, till the ice acquires a convex 
fpherical figure on both fides, Then with a glove this 
kind of burning mirror being prefented to the fun, and 
the rays being affembled by refra&ion in acommon focus, 


‘will fet fire therein to fome fine gunpowder, 


“If'a phial of round glafs, and full of -water, is expofed 
to the fun, when it is very hot, asin fummer, from nine 
o’clock in the morning till three in’ the afternoon, it will 
fet fire to fine gun-powder placed in the focus of this 
burning mirror made of water, Thefe experiments fhew 
clearly, that the rays of the fun lofe nothing of their na- 
ture, by ro and pafling through the pores of water 
and i ices 

eSore— 
The Cuaracter of the late Mr. HOWARD, 
E. Burke, Efq. im his Speech at Brittol, 1781, 


by 





a | Cannot narhne this gentlemian without remar king 
that his labours and writings have done much to open the 
eyes and the hearts of mankind. He has vifited all Eu- 
rope,«=not to furyey the fumptuoufnefs of palaces, or the 
ftatelinefs of temples ;—-not to make accurate meafure- 
ments of the remains of ancient grandeur, nor to forma 
fcale of the curiofity of modern art ;---not to colle& me- 
dals, or collate manufcripts :—--but to dive into the depths 
of dungeons; to plunge into the infe€tion of hofpitals ; 
.to furvey the manfions of forrow and pairs to take the 
_guage and diinenficns of mifery, depreflion, and | PU pl ; 
to remember the forgotten ; to attend tothe negleéted ; 
vifit the forfaken ; and to compare and collate the ‘aif. 
trefles of all men im all countries, His plan is original : 
---it is as full of genius as it is of humanity, It waga 
voyage of difc@yery,---a Circumnavigation of charity, 
Already the b& of his labour is felt more or lefs in 
every country, ope he will anticipate his final re 
ward, PY fecing all its effects fully « ‘realized ina his 
own,’ 
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SHE FATAL EFFECTS OF INDULGING THE PASSIONS. 
EXEMPLIFIED IN THE HISTORY OF M. DE LA PALINIERE, 


Tranflated from the French, 
(Continued from page 388.) 


I N this renewal of our friendfhip, however, he thought 
it prudent to confide a fecret to me, which unhappily 

roduced an efle& entirely oppofite to what he intended. 
He owned he had long been in love: The perion I love, 
faid he, made me promile not to truft the fecret to any one; 
family realons, of the utmoft importance, occafion this 
myftery. It is only within thefe three days, though I 
have a thouland times this year paft endeavoured the lame 
thing, thet I could obtain merely her permiffion to inform 
you of the fituation of my heart, and fhe ftill obftinately 
infifts that her name fhall be concealed. 

Had Sinclair told me this with a natural and open air, 
he, perhaps, would for ever have re-eftablifhed tranquility 
in mv foul; but, befides his with to give me a proof of 
his confidence, he likewile defired to infpire me with a 
perfe&t fecurity ref{peéting myielf ; and, as he was unwil- 
ling I fhould diicover he had ever divined my jealouly, 
this diffimulation gave him an air of reftraint and embar— 
raffment, which did not eicape my obfervation; and 

' which, by being attributed to a wrong motive, again pro- 
duced all my former fears, 

Had he openly told me the truth, had he acknowledged 
he had feen my injurious fulpicions, and added, that to 
prevent their return, he had informed me of this his fecret 
tie, he would have {poken without embarraf{ment, and I 
fhould have thought he fpoke truth. But from a friend- 
ly, though falle delicacy, he wifhed to {pare my fhame; 
he feigned ignorance of my ever being capable of fulpe&- 
ing him; his behaviour was conftrained, and his words 
had neither the manner nor tone of truth; his eyes avoid- 
ed mine; he feemed to fear I fhould read his thoughts in 
his looks; he appeared confuled, and I fuppofed mytelf 
deceived, Thus, by an aukward and ill-timed precaution, 
did he re-kindle the jealouly he wifhed for ever to extin- 
guith. 

Criminal or not criminal artifice is always dangerous, 
and frequently fatal; diffimulation can hardly in any 
cafebe innocent, and plain fincerity ever was, and ever will 
be the beft policy, It is the natural fy ftem of capacious fouls, 
and a certain indication of the fuperiority of mind and 
genius in thofe who adopt it. 

I endeavoured, howeyer, to hide what paffed in my 
heart; but this heart was mortally wounded ; and I deter- 
mined ftrittly to obferve in future the motions and con- 
du& of Sinciair, Vexation, and the neceflity of deplor- 
ing my misfortunes, made me guilty of athouiand follies; 
I difcovered my jezlouly to more than one perion, and 
the world is apt enough to believ at a hufband has 
afways his reafons for his fufpicions, “@nd that he knows 
more than he reveals, eo 

Thus did IJ injurioufly wound “-- reputation, 
and give feandal a pliufible prete take away hey 


charafter, Silly, unreafonable, and unjuft, I heaped 






ridicule on my own head, 
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As I obferved Sinclair witha jaundiced eye, I daily 
confirmed my own fulpicion. Unable to evercome the 
chegrin that devoured me; and knowing Sinclair's affairs 
would detain him fome time at Paris, 1 tock Juliatoa 
country houfe I had near Marli. My uncle went with 
us, and her friend Belinda followed. 

So entirely was my mind occupied by paffion, and fo 
much was I altered, that 1 was become almott infentfible 
to things the moft interefting. I had been ardently defir- 
ous of children, and though my wife was five months 
advanced in her pregnancy, | fearcely felt any joy at the 
event; though Julia dwelt on it with rapture, and was 
conftantly forming proje&s for the happinets of her child, 
whom fhe intended to iuckle and bring up herielf, 


When we had been in the country a fortnight, I went 
one morning into Julia’s apartment, intending to come 
to an explanation with her, Unfortunately fhe was gone 
with her friend Belinda into the garden. Determined to 
wait for her, 1 went into her bed-chamber, tat dowalgm a 
couch, and fell into a melancholy reverie, ‘Tired of 
waiting, in a quarter of an hour [ got up ha‘ ily, and, as [ 
roie, overturned the pillow, under which lay a pocket- 
book, I had never leen this pocket-book in Julia’s poffef- 
fion, and yet it was not new. ‘This was enough to incite 
my curiofity, and raile a thouland c nfuled fulpicions, 
I feized it, put it in my pocket, and inftantly retired, or 
rather fkulked to my own room, 


As foon as I was there, I locked and bolted myfelf in, 
and {unk down inan arm chair to take breath: I was almoft 
fuffocated, aheavy oppreffion lay upon my breaft, and the 
power oi refpiration was nearly loit. My hands trem. 
bled, and, unable to hold the pocket-book, I laid it upon 
the table, looked earneftly at it, and the tears ftarted into 
my cyes, 

What am I doing ! cried I—An a& I could not excufe 
inanother !—Isnot a wafer upona piece of paper an impe- 
netrable wall toa man of honour or honefty? and fhall I 
break a lock ? Oh heavens! Fraud and violence are not 
more horrible! What have my paflions brought me to !--- 

The refle&ion made me fhudder; I confidereda moment, 
if 1 fhould not carry it back to where I found it ; but 
pailion was too powerful, I gave way to delpair, took up 
the pocket-book with a kind of phrenzy, gave the lock a 
wrench, and it flew open, 


Heavens! faid I, what is this? A piéture! a portrait ! 

My blood ran cold, my heart funk within me, my head 
became giddy, and an univerial trembling came over me; 
my eyes were fixed on the fatal pi€ture! It was Sinclair 
himielf !---Wretch ! Woman! perfidious woman! I 
cried, thou dieit! 


In the firft tranfporgs of rage I quite loft all reafon and 
recolle&tion ; I thought Julia a monfter, that tcarcely 
belonged to the fame fpecies, I burned with a defire to 
difhonour, to defame her, and publifh to the world her 
fhame and my misfortunes, I began by writing a note to 
Sinclair; it contained the following words; 


(To bé continued, ) 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION, 
OR, INTER! STING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE Ci#]* 


UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL PACTS. 
Tranjlated from the German of Tfchink, 
(Continued from page 391.) 

66 ¢ 
Tuov art the man whom I have been feeking for 
“invain!’? Benharad exclaimed, * I know thee by thy 
** fhape, in fpite of thy difguife. Miuferable braggard! if 
** female beauty is to be the prize of valour, then my arm 
€ fhall teach thee who of us is moft worthy to receive 
“it!? The mafked knight was going to throw his lance 
“at the proud Mauritanian in leu of an an{wer; how- 
“ever, Benharad got the {tart of him, darting his lance 
“at his antagonift, and would have pierced him if he had 
not faved himielf by a fudden turn, Benharad’s horfe 
“was wounded mortally by the lance of the mafked 
** knight, and fell to the ground, 

‘The ns and looks of the princefs befpoke plainly 

er rapture. Benharad darted up, foaming with rage, 
* and drew his {word 3 the mefked knight alighted in- 
* ftantly and did the fame. A furious combat enfued, 
*© and after it had been undeciding along time, Benharad 
*¢ was dangeroufly wounded in his right arm, and carried 
** away by his Efquires, exhaufted through the lofs of 
“blood, The mafked knight approached the fteps of the 
*‘ throne, in order to receive the well-earned prize; he 
* received it from the trembling hands of the princefs, 
‘6 amid the loud acclamations of the {pe€tators; however, 
** a death-like general filence enfued when the conqueror 
*¢ removed the mafk, and an unknown face furprifed the 
“multitude; for it was not Morgan, but Hier- 
** mantor, 

‘* He took advantage of the general filence. ‘* Daughter 
** of the powerful Dey !’ he faid, ¢ I accept gratefully the 
‘* prize from your hand ; however, I pray that the latter 
** may be the reward of Morgan, for whom J have taken 
*¢ up arms in order to humble his proud rival.’ 

** The Dey replied with haughty fcorn: ‘ Morgan has 
** no claim to my daughter, nor to the valour of thy arms, 
** Both are the property of other perfons.’ 

‘© ¢ And whole property is the hand of your daughter ?’ 

“¢ ¢ Benharad’s !’ 

“© ¢ But did not Benharad himfelf fay that female beauty 
6 was to be the prize of valour, and who was conqueror ?’ 
‘6 ¢ Neither Benharad nor Morgan! but I am mafter,’ 
So faying, the Dey rofe with evident marks of anger, 
*©¢ Be a father too!’ Hiermanior exclaimed, ‘ thy 
* daughter loves Morgan, and he returns her love; he 
** would have proved to-day by deeds how much he de- 
*¢ ferves her hand, if the anguifh of difappointed love had 
* not confined him to the bed of fickuels, Thou haft 
«* one time approved the mutual! love of that noble cou. 
** ple,-crown now their felicity by thy confent to their 
union.’ ‘* Ha! traitor, who prefumelt to°terminate 
‘¢ with borrowed arms the differences of other people, 
** who art thou that thou dareft to pretcribe laws to me ?’ 
*6¢ Thou fhalt foon know who I am,’ Hiermanfor re- 
‘‘ plied with a menacing look, and was going to retire, 
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‘¢ when the Dey exclaimed ina furious accent: * Guards, 
* feize the traitor, confine him 10 the darkeft dungeon, 
** ana to-morfow let him publicly be c.ft before the lions,” 

** He was inftanmtly feized and dragged to the prilon; 
** however, he had gained his aim, for Benhirad’s wound 
* appeared to be mortal, and the weddiug was poftponed, 

‘* The day following, I went to the place where the 
‘ moft fhocking death awaited Hiermanfor, The {pot 
‘6 where he was to be devoured by the ravenous beafts 
‘* was inclofed with a ftrong iron railing, and furrounded 
‘* by a numberlefs crowd of {peétators, The Dey himielf 
‘* appeared, in order to fatisfy his burning thirft for re. 
*“ venge by the fight of that horrible fpeétacle. Hiers 
“manior was led forth. The lions faluted him from 
“their receptacles with a dreadful roaring; however, 
‘his countenance befpoke a firm unfhaken refelution, 
** which did not leave him, when, on a fignal given, an 
‘iron grate was opened, and a lion whole red rolling 
‘eyes threatened death and deftru€tion, was let loofes 
**‘ Hiermanfor met his foe unarmed, thrufted his arm be- 
** tween his wide extended jaws, and the lion fell dead 
“to the ground, The Dey grew pale. Hiermanfor 
‘*turned towards him and faid: ‘ thou knowelt now 
‘* who I am, do not force me to make thee fenfible of my 
‘* power; give thy confent to thy daughter’s union with 
** Morgan,’ 

** Thele words, which were pronounced in a menacing 
** accent, provoked the pride of the Dey. 

** * Let us fee,’ laid he, * whether thy power can ftand 
‘the tefe.”, At the fame time he ordered a fecond lion 
** to be let loofe upon him, The ferocious animal darted 
‘fat Hiermanfor, but fhared the fate of his comrade. 

** A general aftonifhment feized the gazing {peators; 
“ the Dey left his place in great emotion, and ordered 
‘the conqueror of the lions to follow him. He led 
‘him tothe moft retired apartment of his palage, and 
** queftioned him about his power, r 

** « My power,’ Hiermantor replied ,jifhas been granted 
** me by Allah, in order to curb the pride of ¢he power ful, 
** and to raife the oppreffed flave from the duft, Be ad- 
** vifed, and unite thy daughter to Morgan.’ 

** Fear alarmed the heart of the Wey, he trembled at the 
** powerful Unknown; however, pride and ambition pre- 
“‘ vailed over his fear, He refufed to confent to Hier- 
‘* manfor’s propofal, 

‘* The latter was going to retire, but. the Dey, who 
*‘ feemed to apprehend dreadful confequences from his 
*‘ refentment, took him kindly by the hand, and faid, 
** ¢ Qne half of my empire is at thy mand, only fuffer 
** me to follow my inclination in this point !? 

‘¢¢ Happinels is the wi -Allah—thine to render 
‘*two human beings mile one of them is thy 
“* daughter.’ . 

*¢ ¢ She will not be miferable, the progrefs of time will 
‘* Calm her paflion; the wil forget Morgan,’ 

‘©¢ Thou art miftaken.””My looks penetrate farther 
‘¢into futurity thanthine, Grief will kill her,’ 


‘©¢Q! thou to whom fupernatural power has been 
‘* granted, canft thou devife no means to cure her of that 
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*‘ fatal paffion ; for I cannot change my refolution P” 

“ Hiermanfor feemed to meditate. ‘I wiil compofea 
& beverage,’ faid he, at length, ‘that will cure her of her 
“ pailion,’ The Dey embraced him with marks of rap- 
“turous joy. The potion was prepared, the princets 
‘drank it, and went to bed. ‘The next morning fhe was 
© found dead. 

«© The intelligence of her death almoft broke the heart 
‘of her father. He tore his filver beard, and promifed 
‘‘immente rewards to the phyficians, if they fhould be 
‘*ableto rekindle the dormant fpark of life ; but his rav- 
‘ings and his promifes were fruitlefs: the {pirit of his 
‘daughter feemed to have taken its flight to the manftons 
‘of eternal ref. 

‘ Hiermenfor, on whofe head had been fet an immenfe 
“6 price, was ijearched every where, but could not be dif- 
covered. At length he made boli, appearance voluntari- 
66 Jy, The fight of him reduced at once the rage of the 
** Dey, who flared fpeechlels at him, 

“* Thou did defire me,’ Hiermanfor faid, ‘to cure 
‘*thy daughter of her paffion; I have executed:thy com- 
maud, No other means: were fufficient to extirpate 
‘Sher love!’ ‘Returnmy child,tome!’ exclaimed the 
‘“ Dey; ‘Return me my child!* © That anguifh may 
‘kill her a fecond time?’ Hiecrmanfor -replied, ‘No! 
‘no! I fhell leave thee to the confequences of thy ftub- 
‘‘bornnefs! thou deierveft to endthy life childlefs.” So 
‘* faying he offered to go, but was ftopped. ‘ Villainous 
‘traitor!’ roared the Dey---‘ the moft agonizing death 
** fhall be the punifhment of thy treachery, and thou fhatt 
‘‘expire under the moft excruciating torments, if thou 
‘* doft not inftantly recal my child to life.’ Hiermanfor 
‘looked at him with cold comtempt, and did not deign 
‘to return an aniwer. The Dey threw himielf on his 

kaees, con) juring him with weeping eyes and amid heavy 

‘ Sroans to re(ufcitate his child, and offered one half of 
** his Pingdom asareward, * Keep thy kingdom!’ faid 
_ ** Hiermanfor,@pand {wear a folemn oath to marry thy 

" romped and I will recall her to life!’ 
** The whole court was aflembled, Morgan {ummoned toap- 
‘« pear andthe Dey fwore folemnly to marry his daughterto 
‘© him. Hiermanior knelt down by the bed of the deceaf- 
‘Sed, praying fervently, and then took her by the hand. 
** No fooner had he touched her than fhe began to move. 
“ The rofes of her cheeks returned, and fhe opened her 
“eyesin Morgan’s arms: the fight of her lover reftored 
“ther to life and recolleétion, and the darling of her heart 
“ feemed ready to die with joy,. 


“ Hicrmanfor gazed joyfully at the charming fcene, 
“which was his work ; but when Morgan recovered from 
*‘jus trance, and wante hank the author of his blifs, 
* he retired fuddenly, asfeen.no more, The day 
a following the loving sbrated the feaft of eternal 
- union,’ 


Here the king paufed ay 


> 






in order to let the fir 


ile, 
impreifion of this extraordinary tale pafs over, and then 
he continued his narrative, 

“* My fondne(s for travelling and adventures abatéd by 


“by degrees, ‘Fhe years of youthful ardor. were paiffed 
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‘away. My calling to thethrone, and the defire of re- 
‘‘vifiting my fubjeéts awoke powerfully in my foul, par- 
“ticularly whea Hiermanfor told me, that already three 
**impottois had dared to reprefent my perfon, and to claim 
“the fway.of Port* **1, But the very fame reafons 
‘‘which {purred me to return to my kingdom, were 
‘“r1eprelented to me by Hiermanfor as a juf ground for 
* poflponing the execution of my defign, 


“© € One would miftake you for the fourth impoftor,’ he 
*faid; ‘or at leaft the king of Sp * *n would leave no 
“ftone unturned to reprefent you in that light.’ He 
‘‘adviled me to wait fora better opportunity, and to 
“ preferve the ftrieft incognito, He then accompanied 


‘me to a monaftery, where he took leave of mc with the 


**requeft to await his return. However; my defire to ¥e- 


“vifit my paternal foil and my fubjeés encreafed every 


“&day, I thought Hiermanfor’s apprehenfions over anxi- 
“ous, The truth and juftice of my caufel fancied wo 
“plead in iny behalf, particularly’ as my p was 


**tinguifhed by marks which could not but confirm my 
“affertion of being the identicaMking who was fuppoled 
‘* to have been killed, In thort, keonquered every doubt, 
‘and travelled towards the tonfines of my kingdom, 
“without waiting for the arrival of my kind proteétor, 

* Hiermanfor was at that time at Pit * * n, the capital 
“ofmy kingdom, and knew of my défign, although he 
‘was then far diftant from me, He endeavoured to pro- 
‘mote the execution of it, though I had deferved his re- 
**fentinent, hecaufe I had negleéted hisadvice,.. With that 
“view he went, in difguife of a monk, to the Prince of 
“Br * * * * 2a, in order to perfuade him to favour my 
** caufe ; but Teding that the Prince {éemed tv be difinclin- 
‘€ ed.to lend his affiftance to the execution ef my plan, he 
** waited for a more favourable opportunity of being fer- 
** viceble to me, and foon found ones The-people had 
** been srovoked by the oppreffion of the king of 
*Sp* * nin fuchamanner, that aconfpiracy was form- 
‘fed and loud complaints Were uttered. Hiermanfor 
** difguifed in the garment ofa monk, went from plece to 
" place, endeavouring to raife a kind of religious enthuG- 
‘talm in my behalf, and to enflame the minds of the 
* multitude. 


““No fooner had the new of that fermentation penetrat- 
“ed to Ven * * e, where] then refided, then I publicly 
** declared who I was, I-was fummoned before the fenate, 
*‘ through the infligation of the Sp * * * th minifter, ia 
“order to prove the ideutity of my perfon, - I did it in 
‘the clearcft manner, and neverthele(s was imprifoned 
** three years till my procefs was fimthed. Alas! if you 
‘‘ knew what artifices my dreadful judges made ufe of to 
© convidt me of impofition, and what means the king of 
**Sp * * nemployed to ruin me, you would not beable to 
‘‘refufe mea tear of pity. If J had not revealed fecrets 
‘*which I could not poffibly have known. if I had not 
** been the perfon who I really am, if had been conviéted 
*‘of the leaft faliehood, and if every circumflance had 
** not confirmed the truth of my affertion, my life would 

‘have been loft inevitably, 
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Meanwhile Hiermanfor @mdeavoured to blow up the 

* fire which he had lighted in the heads and hearts of my 
* peome, partly through pamphlets which he had printed 
‘and difperfed among the multitude, and partly by the 
arts of oral perfuahon, It was*he who caufed the 
*‘ miraculous bell at Venezuella ta be rung, thet very 
‘bell which was believed to ring from itlelf previoufly 
*“ to an impending great eVent which is to happen in the 
“royal family,or the kingdam. In one word, Hierman- 
** for had left no fone unturned to ftir up my fubje&s in 
** mythehalf ; he even perfuaded the king of France to 
“intercede for me, My judges not being able to refit 
** any longer the Joud and powerful interceflion of thofe 
*‘ who demanded my liberty, ordered at length the gates 
*‘of my priiou to be thrown open, Itis very fingular 
** that I was declared innocent, and meverthelefs banifhed 
** the territory ofthe Republic ; and not lefs fingular it is 
that I was gllowed eight days for the preparations for 
iy departure, 
* T befitated {yume days which of the two roads leading 
**to my dominions I fhould chule, Hiermanfor propol- 
“ted tome to go by fea; howevey, the greateft number 
66 of iends diffluaded me from it, and adviled me to 
** go by way of F1*****ce, [ adopted the latter opinion, 
‘‘and.thus delivered mylelf foolifhly into the hands of 
‘* my enemies; for I no fooner entered the Fl****ine do- 
‘‘ minions, than I was known, in fpite of the drefs of a 
** dominican friar inwhich I was difguifed, arrefted, and 
** delivered upsto the Spanifh government,” 

Here the king ftopped ; his countenance was over- 
{pread witha melancholy gloom, and the fad recolleé&ion 
of his misfortunes, feemed to overpower him, ‘O, Hier- 
** manfor !”’ he refumed at length, ** Heaven has punifh- 
‘* ed me dreadfully for having negle&ted to follow thy ad- 
‘‘ vice ; my difobedience has deprived me of my crown 
** and liberty, O, my benefaftor, in yain haft thou deliver- 





‘‘ ed mc from the power of my dreadful judges, and paved , 


“the road to crown and {ceptre---l haye myfelf de- 
* ftreyed the work of thy wildom !’’---He could not 
proceed farther, ; : | 

z (To be continued, ) 
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On Thurfday evening laft, Mr, Wiiciam De Bow, 
to Mifs Cavuarine Peargact, both of this city. ' 

A few evenings fince, Mr, WyLtit1am P. Wa ttcn, to 
Mifs Potty Vanveruoer, both of this city. 

On Sunday fe’nnight, by the Rev. Dr. Linn, Mr. Wa. 
K. Simmons, Grocer, of. this. city, to Milfs Jane W., 
Younc, daughter of Capt, Frederick J. Young, of Ja- 
maica (L, 4.) ary ae 

On Monday fe’nnight, at Philadelphia, by the Right 
Rev, Bifhhep White, Mr. W. W. Hyer, Printer (for- 
merly of this city) to Milfs M.- Struser, daughter of 
the late Dr, Struber, of Lancafter. 

On Sunday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr, Fofter, Mr. 
Ricuagre Hayes, to Mils Porry Tuomrsos, both of 
this city. | . 
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On Sunday evening laf, Mr. Wittram Green, to 
Mifs Lyp1a Hopmirg, both of this city. 

On Saturday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. Rodgers,- 
Mr. Witttam Herrin, of Springfield (N. J.), to Mifs 
Darkis Hucaiys, of this city. 

On Sunday laft, by the Rev, Mr. Beach, Capt. Tuo- 
mas C, Cuurcn, to Milfs Denornan P. Avery, both of 
this city. 
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METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 
From the 5th to the 11th inft. 
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Days of the Thermometor obferved at Prevailing OBSERVATIONS 
Month. | 8, A. M. 1, P. M.6, P. M. winds. on the WEATHRE 
deg. 100deg. 100 deg. 100/ 8 1. 6. 8. 1. 
Jung 5/63 50 65 ‘ 64 se.do. do. ] rain, do. do. 
6 | 66 69 76 63 50] se. do.do. | clear, do. do. 
7{6e 50 6% 63 sz. do. do. | cloudy, do do 
8|6: 50 68 50 67 ss. do. do. | rain, cloudy, do. 
9} 69 5° 73 68 35] s. do. do. | clear, de. cloudy. 
10| 68 75 77 72 s. do. ng, | cloudy, cl. rn, th. & lt. 
41 68 50 67 n. do. do. | cleudy, rain do. 
Confiderable rain has Fallen this week. 
a 
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SUSPENCE. 


O H! dreadful fate, thou torture to the mind, 
How !ong mutt I to thy dominion bend ; 
Or when be free from all the racking pains 
That rend my fou! !—Will fortune ne'er, 
In pity to my grief, ftretch forth her healing hand, 
And end my woeful days !— 
'Tis thou, Su/pence, that paint’fl the captive’s fate 
In colours ftill more dreadful to the view :— 
*T were better, fure, to fuffer fifty deaths, e 
Than painfully the iffye wait, or 
Bear the cruel torments thou infli&’ft—~ 
.The wretch, who, tofs’d upon the boift'rous fea, 
For length of time, (no friendly port in view) ~ 
And worn with toil, fits down in fad fufpence, 
Wafting, in fruitlefs plaints, his ebbing breath ; 
Fo him would death be as a, healing balm, 
A certain comfort for affli€tions patt; 
The veffel funk, would give the’ final ftroke, 
And put an end fo all his cares beiow. 
Methinks I fee him now, and hear him cry, 
With voice fcarce able t’ articulate the + 
Oh! welcome death! thou only com ort left 
§* For wretched mortals in a ftate like this ;’’ 
Andthen, with eyes and hands to Heaven uplift, 

_ With broken fighs he bids this world adieu. 


Still worfe his fate, who falls a prey to love ; 

The world, and ali her charms, to him are loft; 

He pines out time, uncertain of return :— 

O'’er him, fufpeace doth all her horrors pour, 

And makes his life a {cene of difcontent. 

His mittrefs [miles---that {mile on him fheds blifs ;--« 
But now fhe frowns--- ah! painful, fad reverie: 

His heart with anguifh torn, finds no relief--- 

But like the flow’r, that’s cheer’d by fummer fus, 
Withers, aad dies beneath the winter bialt.--- 


Then let us not in giving pain delight, 
Or torture, with fuff , each:other’s heart ; 
But frankly deal eli {cence of life :-=9 
If we're belov’d, and impeturn love, 

Then let fincerity our a€tions guide. 


New-YoOr«, June 30, 1796, 
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THE ROOKERY. 
O THOU who dwell’ upon the bough, 


| Whofe tree doth wave ics verdant brow, 
| And {preading, fhades the diftant brook, 
Accept thefe lines dear fifter Rook ; 





And when thou’ft read my mournful lay, 
Extend they wings and fly away; 
Left pinion-maim’d by fiery fhot, 
Thou fhould'ft like me bewail thy lot; * 


Left in thy rook’ry be renew'd 

The tragic fcene which here I view’d. 

The day declin’d, the evening breeze 
Gently rock'd the filent trees, 

While fpreading o’er my peopled neft, 

1 hufh’d my callow young to rett : 

When fuddenly an hoftile fouad, 

Explofion dire! was heard around ; 

And levell’d by the hand of fate, 

The angry bullets pierc’d my mate ; 

I faw him fall from {pray to f{pray, 

*Till on the diftant ground he lay: 

With tortur‘d wing he beat the plain, 

And never caw‘d to me again: 

Many a neighbour many a friend, 

Deform’d with wounds, invok’d their end: 
All fcreaming, omen’d notes of woe, 
*Gainft man our unrelenting foe : 

j Thefe eyes beheld my pretty brood, 
Fluttering in their guiltiefs blood, 

! While trembling on the thatter'd tree, 
. 
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At length the gun invaded me; 
But wayward fate feverely kind, 
Refus’d the death I with’d to find: 
O! farewell pleafure; peace farewell, 
And with the gory raven dwell : 
Was it for this I fhunn’d retreat, 
And fix'd near man my focial feat! 
Fer this deftroy’d the infeé train 
That eat unfeen the infant grain! 
ri For this, with many an honeft note 

_ Iffuing from my artlefs throat, 
| 4 I heard my lady lift’ning near 
if 
i 


mend — 
Tn A ttt ea 


Working in her elbow chair ! 
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SENTIMENTAL LOVE, 


i Fe ruereat effence ! fpotlefs as the fnow 
On Alpine heights, daughter of virtue hail! 
Hail SentimentAL Love! tothee my mufe 
Lifts her afpiring lays: nor heeds the laugh 


: Of Circe’s maicd herd, who madly gaze 
: { Upon the wanton form of loofe intrigue, 
i *Till her enfnaring eyes, more venomous 
| is Than thofe of the Egyptian bafilifk; 
{ : Have facinated, firmly fix’d them hers; 
} Made them the molt ridiculous of {laves, 


Attach’d to mutability ; like flies 

‘That play with fun-beams. Then they proftitute 
Thy hallow'd name, and call the forc’refs Lov gt 
As erft in Cyprus, (Cytherea’s realm, 


_Firft taught of thee. he learns the gentle figh, 





But with no Paphian dovesiftain I thy altars, 

Nor cloud thy features with platonic dreams, 

Th’ abftracted, unintelligible thefes 

Of proud philofophy ; compe!l’d to own 

Thy pew’r, yet fecking to difguife and hide thee 
From the unletter’d fwain; defcribing thee 

As an enthufiaftic rhapfocy, 

Impra@icable, far above the reach 

Of mortal man, mere phantom of the brais. 

Not fuch thy nature, fource of human blifs ; 
Thou in the tender, throbbing heart doft reig® ; 
Alike tothee, orif the head be flor’d 

With all the fapiance of renowned Greece, 

Or if in nature’s pure fimplicity = 
It knew no fchool, no eloquence but thine. 


For often thou art found upon the plain, 
Where innocence abides; there doft thou warm 
The humble-hearted fwain with chafte defire. 


The anxious, foft folicitude of hope. 

Thou teacheft him to fteal the tender glance, 
And tremble left his eye fhould meet the nymph’s, 
Thou catcheft eagerly her ev'ry look, 

Each word and a€tion fhewing them to him 
In thy enchanting mirrour, which reflects 

The rifing virtues with meridian blaze, . 
Amid whole dazzling beams the trivial {pots, S e 
Which ev’n the moft exalted charaéer . 7 
Is not without, are loft. By thee infpir’d, 

Refin’d to elegance, mature, fublime, 

He {corns each mean advantage, pleas’d alone 

To raife her worth, and dwell upon her praife, 

Nor lefs thy pow’rin the foft maiden’s breaft! 

S he wears the pleafing chain, though delicacy 

At firft conceal it. But when the lov’d {waine 

(Or\on the flow’ry margin of the rill, 

Where the luxuriant willow cafts its fhade; 

Or haply underneath the fpreading oak, 

Where in the view their flocks united play; 

Propitious fpot for tue8) hath met the fair, 

And hefitating, proftrate tells his tale, 

With fault’ring tongue and palpitating heart, 

Now elevated to the giddy brain, 

Now funk almoft below the {prings of life. 

When ftruggling apprehenfions choak his fpeech, 

And make him leave the queftion half unafk’d ; 

Then will the fair (by tender fympathy 

Perfuaded of his truth) with blufhesown 

Her approbation of his flame; will take ; 

His proffer‘d hand to lead her to the thrine, * 

And meet with extacy the warm embrace, 





Thefe are thy triumphs, sentTIMENTAL Love, 
And thefe the thrilling pleafures which thy reign, 
To fouls refin’d, imparts; facred tothes, 

I pour the fe artlefs lays, which genuine flow 
From the foft feclings of a grateful heart. 
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Usxper this ftene my wife doth fleep ! 
Reader, do you, for I can’t—weep. 

















In ancient time fuppos’d their fathers did. THEODORE. 
i; NEW-YORK : 
Ri: NEW-YORK: Prinrep sy? HN BULL, No. 115, Cuerry-Street, where every Kind of Printing work is’. 
| : executed with the utmoft Accuracy and Difpatch.—Sunscrir tions for this Macazine (at 25. per month) 
are taken in at the Printing-Ofice, and by E, MITCHELL, Bookfeller, No, 9, Maiden-Lane, 





